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war minister. Louvet. 'ill-looking. weakly,
near sighted and slovenly-a mere nobody
t, the crowd.' Yet this little whiffet of a

man, whom the ho siers woulI not call
even an 'individual.' nothing more than a

'remote circumstance.' was the Atlas that
bore upon his shoulders the weight of
Jackson's administration.
"No man. morally, has been more various-

ly estimated than this gentleman.
"His enemies allege that he was, like Swift,

Gov. H. D. Cooke.
the greatest libeler of the day, and possess-
ed all tie qualitications it requires-a in-
dictive temper-no admiration of noble tual-
ities-no sympathy with suffering-no con-

science; but a clear head-a cold heart-a
biting wit-a sarcastic humor-a thorough
knowledge of the baser parts of human na-

ture. and a perfect familiarity with every-
thing that js low in language and vulgar
In society.
"These, however, are extreme opinions.

Many who know Mr. Kendall intimately at-
tribute to him the most exalted public and
private virtue and great generosity of heart."
What John C. Rives Had to Say.
The publication of Colonel Claiborne's ar-

ticle brought out from John C. Rives a
chapter of r.*miniscences of the editors and
publishers of Jackson's time. in which he
say~s:
'The character of Blair, drawn by Colonel

Claihorne. is. we think, a very just one. It
was not his nature to be 'savage and fero-
cious,' but he thoght his dutto his par+y
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sometimnes-ye:i. of tent imes-retluired that
he should usie the tomnahawk and the sc-alp-
ing knife-and he did. It gave him pain to
do so. Often. when he was about attacking
at man, whom he respected personally, but
abhorred politically, hie said to us: '.It gives
me pain to attack that man, but he is
restive and kicking in the traces, and com-

plaining that the collar is too small for him
and chafes him. We must whip him in, or

whip him out at once, before he(, gets a lit-
tle drove to go off with him.'
"What Colonel Claibornie has said of him

ats to his 'singullar' facility' in writing is
true.; 'and pity 'ti;, ti true.' Both his
leaders and followers were written, with a

lead pencil, after night, fin a great hurry,
antd we had to kee~p two boys to run to
him for copy. We have knowni him to send
one, of the boyslifter the other to overtake
him and, get the last word on the last sheet
Sent Off. Hle rarely, if ever, wrote an arti-
e-le by daylight.
"Hle does not care for money. Several

Limes, while we were partners, we attempt-
ed to tell him how we were getting along
in money matters, and he as often replied
that he did not desire to know, and changed
the subject. A year or two after we dis-
s;olved partnership, he asked us how much
he wats worth? and we answered about
F12~5.40, besides his pro-perty in this city,
and where he lives. Hle replied, 'That is
mnore than any man should own-$100,000 is
e-nough.' Four or five years ago we told
him that the way he was going on spending
his money he would run through it all in
ten years; to which he replied, 'I don't
,,are; that is as long as I expect to live,
and my chiidren are well to do, and doing
well.'
"We will finish Blair's picture by portray-

ing his personal appearance, and stating
what he has said in the Globe of others who
looked like him. He is about five feet ten
inches high, and would be full six feet, if
his brain were on the top of his head, in-
stead of being in a poll behind it. He
looks like a skeleton, lacks but little of
being one, and weighed last spring, when
dressed in thick winter clothing, 107 pounds,
all told; about eighty-five of which, we sup-
pose, was bone, and the other twenty-two
pounds, made up of gristle, nerve and
brain-flesh he has none. His face is nar-

row, and of the hatchet kind, according
with his meat-ax disposition when writing
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rom the Dome of the Capit
in 10.0, not excepting oirs-elf-as far as

he goes.
"As we have just linished Blair byv de-

scribing hi*s pers4onal appearanice. our own

first obtrudes itself; and we wish to get
that off our mind. We must admit. as

charged. 'a shaggy exterior and very
brusque manners.' Well! we are able to
bear all. Who cares? We don't. Nature has
compensated us-we believe in compensation

Mr. Tranck Taylor.
-for our lack of outside polish, by put-
ting good work inside. The time has been
when we would have been glad to be hand-
some; but we now see that beauty would
have materially Injured. if not entirely
ruined us. If we had been handsome, we
would have married while young. and
would not have had a dollar wherewith to
purchase furniture; but, being as we were,
we lived single until we had made money
enough to support a wife, and take care of
any reasonable number of responsibilities
that might befall us, and then married a

girl of twenty-five, who suited us to a t, as
she brought us no money to throw up to us,
if we should happen to run through ours,
and hers, too; but every-thing else necessary
to render married life agreeable. We now
look back upon our cotemporaries who
were handsome, and see them with wigs on
their heads, false teeth in their mouths and
paint and paste on their faces, to hide the
marks of age, while we defy the tooth of
time, drangn nne of isfecats, except

',.

decrepitude antd death. We are six feet five
inches high; weigh 240 poiids. %N hen in
g oin humor, which is usually the case with
us; but how rnuch we weigh when mad, we

do not know, never being weighed when in
that condition; are belligerent, though
yonewhat bellicose in body; too timid to
attack anybody, but not afraid of being at-
laked by any one.

"Our biographer gives us credit for 'finan-
cial talent.' All our art in that line lies in
slicking to a good business, keeping but
one iron in the lire, and living within an

imcome.
"It is not true, as asserted, that we have

on our farm 'the shabbiest stock, the mean-

est fences and the poorest crops in the
country.' On the contrary, all our stock
are fat and our fences and crops are good;
hut we spend about $2.0m) a year more than
we get off the farm to keep them so; which
is only $5t10 a year more than we calculated
to lose on it when we purchased it. Our
principal object for purchasing a farm in
the country was to get our children out of
the city."
The personal abuse poured upon Kendall

and Blair, referred to in Claiborne's article.
was only an answer in kind to the savage
style of warfare made by the Globe editors
upon their adversaries. As a matter of
fact the epithets applied to them are curi-
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ously Inappropriate. Kendall. who was the
most bitterly assailed of the two, devoted
a cnsierable npeiod of hi busy Ufe en


